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IT MUST SINK IN. |
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presentation of its practical needs as a nation in & world which |
lins postponed the millennium indefinitely. I
Not overy Amotican will read Secretary Garrison's report. Por-|
tions of it, at least, should, however, percolate to almost every intellt- |
gence. Many of its details buve been already presented. The in-
crease of the regular army to a total of 141,843 enlisted men and nﬂi-l'
vers, and the addition of a civilian force of 400,000 citizens n.nderl-
training for three months cach year for a period of three years, are
proposals already familiar, ,
It is unfortunate that their moderation should be obscured by!
the flamboyant plan offered by the War College for a continental |
army of 1,500,000—assuming, it would seem, that any navy this coun. |
try could build must be expected to disappear.at an early stage in
tiie hostilities,
Disoussion will level extravagance. The wain point is that dis.
cussion ought to bo eorions and based on conviction. '
The poople of the United States are asked to spend on an average
£200,000,000 yearly for the next four years to provide the nation with

TO SECRETARY GARRISON the country owes another cogent

The cost—and this is for the army only—ia large. Nvuﬁhlau‘.
it bas become the duty of every American lo measure the oost, to
take counsel with himself as to the why and wherefore of it and to
fuce squarely the consequences of refusing to admit its necessity. |

Amcricans whose awarencsa of the world embraces more than!
the portion bounded by the cozy limits of their daily existence will, |
a4 the Seoretary of War says, “disregard those who distort facts or
ignore factd and who would substitute sentiment for reason. They,
have reached a rcalization that this matter is their business and that/
Iike all business it most ba treated from the standpoint of reason and
common sense.” .

Civilization has not guaranteed the United States eternal peace
#nd protection merely betause it behaves itself and is entitled to theso|
precious favors, If it expects justice it must stand ready to mct'l
ustice. IfiL s Lo be prepaiad it must sperd money to that end. .

The “sooner the country absorbs this idea and quits squinting .
at preparedness as if expecting to see it change suddenly to politica, '

the surer is Congress to catch the right spirit, forget party lines, and "'-'-::":
nnite as one representative body to perform conscientioualy an impern.|  sm-we, W i

tive duty toward the nation. *

i ¥
*

Not satisfied with slaying billlons of the onemy last summer

- the [ly swatlers urge a winter campalgn. With the coming of
cold weather, they (oll us, the Iatadorn fly who escaped the
slanghter hise himself to & warm crack In houss or stable and

T T N L

prepares to replenish the ranks for the coming sesson. Onas -

fly that survives the winter, wo are assured, will become the ' 1
parent of hundreds of millions next summer, !
Therefore, O housskesper, awat the winter fly In his cony |

The Wee

—~— By Martin GQreen —

k’s Wash

——— — e ——

‘l‘iié Jarr Family

——By Roy L.

McCardell —

corner. Don't think he's dead when you find him aleeping on |
HEY tell me,” remarked the
Head Pollsher, "that Henry

his back, He's only playing ‘possum while the thermometer Is |
low. Swat him, kil him and be sure to bura his body. Quick _“T
Ford offered Thomas A. Edi-
son one milllon regular dollars o go

of bim.

Copyright, 1910, by the P'rem Publishing Co, (The New Tork Bvening Werid)

“Hut is he? He is not, Just when
we hadn’'t heard anything ubout Mr.
Bryan for a few dayn and thought he
was out in Lincoln, Neb, or down In
Florida under hin own vine and fig-

WEALTH STOPS WORRYING.

8 CROCUSES herald the approach of spring, so have costly

‘. apartment house projects come to be regarded in this city us|

promises of quickenad building activity in all directions.

; Heary down.”

or dead, he's a menace to health as long as there's anything left
over and help the boys out ef tha |tree, out comes President Wilson with

rned ' 1he apnouncement that we ought to
trenches, and Thomas A. tu ihave an army and navy. As soon as
Whilnm Jennings Bryan heard about

“Bear Iln mind,” sald the Laundry | it he gent for 2,000 time tables, put a

| Man, “that Thomas A. is quite deaf. clean collar in his grip and ran to the
nearest rallroad station, It 18 a shame
If he meos the Ups of & perwon Who '\ "e 0 un hring man to travel all

is talking to him be can read the gver the country and entall upon him

2 g message without hearing the worda [the toll of talking and w.llnn!;rmd
- . There is no overlooking current signs. The most luxurious stack | But Henry didn't stand In front i g e do kB R
. of ene story dwellings the world has ever seen is presently to rise in | mm.,?‘m':":."m"f’,m.’;, 4545 511 | nings Bryan.”

Fifth Avenue on Lhe site of the old Progress Olub at Sixty-third |
Streel. Another pile of princely flate is

fiivvers,
“"According to the newspaper ao-

i

Maybe So,

e A, and tulked into his ear.

going up on the southeast cgu_;::n,#nry stood on the o p. xide
is posaible to make Thomas

sorner of Fifth Avenve and Beventy-second Street. Twenty room | Now, |

£

6] UFE" sald the Head Pollsber,

»

apartments with eight baths—renting for 825,000 and $30,000 a year]| A: hear by talking into his sar, but

Either the realty experts have got it right that some of ua are
going to be mighty prosperous the next few years or they are taking
big chances. Over 850,000,000 has been furnished in building loans
m this city during the past year. Most of it has gone into apartment
houses in Manhattan and the Bronx.

" If anybody doubts that Gen. Prosperity is expected let him look
shout and see the additional facilities that are being provided for

expensive living. The rich are getting ready to spend again—which
Is always good news for.the poor,

- Hits From Sharp Wits.

] In sone weys mules are safer than

—

Some women oan really hesp a ge-

norwas, Nobody ever bots money on & | cret, while others simply keep | -
mule.—~Toledo Blade. III'-"—“II.‘I}II Neows. =y y
L] - - - - -

A friend in need—moat of them are

(At way, Even a lazy man will put up a hard

fOght If an attempt s made to Inter-
| fere with his lounging liberties.—To-
A “paolfist” |s & man who likea to!ledo Blade.
wol up & fAght oo the subjoot of pence. ¢« o
. s ® Bome young men feel llke patting
“A v oman seams alwnys to be wor- | themselves on the back for living
viod nboul something.”  And If she| Within thelr futhers' incomes
sn't worried -h‘ll“" m.uail:‘m( #he in . "
wurrying about her husband, or some- When expediency s y d-
thing  eynully  infinltesimel —Phila- | ered lhm':.ll'l\lllyl"lhl:\:": ‘f“rr.::' f:l::;:‘:-
laiphio Ivquirer. ! ple.~Albany Journal, ;

- -

T Letters From the People

Fur n TraMe Court,

Bo the Hilitar of Tie Evenlag Weorld

According to the Nutional Highw
Protertive Hociets 312 persons ha Tor the Kditer of Tie Kroulog World
boen Killed in the sireets of tils city | I am writing regarding E. R. Bur-
duriae the la b eleven months by au- | roughs's rocent story, "The Man Eul-
tomollloa. 1Men not woch a slaughter |er." It s very cruel to leave aplendid
argue well fur the establishment of & | “Blg Ben," the lion In the story, a
TrafMo Court, 13 which all violators of | prisoner lo (¥ Zuo. How unhappy
traflic grdindnces could be brought ' the llon would be, wondering why lily

from all of the five boroughn? Thus| ap

""‘"’3 oM Be Droskiy Kept It ohe man friend did not eome for him
[ores toam c vli'nioon And, besidos,

& Chack wuuld 1 raly Lo placed upoa would kil the lon' ot the and of the
...:E Ly muking them lowe u day to | story, yet I wish he could have ended
jouisioy trem all the cuds of the five by baving Mr, und Mra. Dick Gardon
boroukhs to some une place In Man- take a trip to Africa and return Ben

1o be tried fo . o Lis native jungle,
Kok It U decrond u ied 1o | MBA T M

the same court means forfelture of
liewnun, ANTI-SPEED,
\ A Plen for Tarean Man's Lion,

R D --'-*-

ey T

"While | wau 8o afrald Mr. Burrougln

“that Charle. F. Murphy says
he will have nothing to do with
naming a Demoeratic Postmaster.'

| everybody alse within a block would

share thoe information so imparted.

lnumu::h lIn u.nlnlyr:.lhm ilaltihn uum:a

diate vicinity hea wha enry sa “Well," sald tbe Laund

to Thomas A, there Is & SLIONE MR- | wpavbe’ he has Inside in!b?mnﬂzgf
folon ﬂul Thomas A. didn't hear | yuvhe he won't,”
im at |

1

OULD you~—ahem — lot
me have §2 this morn-
ing., my dearlg asked
Mr. Jarr as he was de-
parting for the duties

of the day.

“Two dolars!®™ cried Mrs, Jarr,
*What do you do with all your
money? You had $2 from me just
the other day.”

“l had to buy some tickets for one
of the boss's wife’s charities,” grum-
bled Mr. hr{. “and I bhaven't car-
fare”

“Oarfars doesn't cost two dollarss
remarked Mrs. Jarr, “and I'm ea-
pecting some thinga C. O. D, You
nad & lot of money last weok."”

#1 had to pay. my Insurance, you
remember,” explained Mr, Jarr,

“You're very extravagant with your
insurance; it never seems to be pald
for,” remarked Mra. Jarr, "Yet you

L
| “On the other hand, maybe Thouas |
A. Ald hear. You know, there . ¢

| persons who mare too deaf to hear
]mywins when they don't want io

hear anything and these same oef-
sons can liear & Ay land in a plate
of butter when they want to hear
| moything. On the other hand,

By Sophie

How Do You Treat Gossip?

Irene Loeb —

ITH life fast lowving her s
& result of bullet wounds, &
young womin bawalls the

.m.l)‘lm Thomas A. had looked over ¥
poison of the evil tongue.

the bunch on the boat,
| “Anyhow, he had been on the boat w

Thus the end of one life and
the near ond of another are lald to

|an hour or more and had seen every-

| body, Of course Thomas A. s n

| rich man, but & million dollars s a

llot of money. Even Thomas g_l

|knows that a million dollars s a lot

of muner.‘rh A luilllm:h dollars Ia

| more Lo omas A. than It is to]

Henry because while Henry fs gone | “® door of gosaip. A oA 9
bis salespeople will undoubtedly nell | It nimo marks a tragedy that w
lat lenst 50645 5-11 flivvers, yialdiag| cause sorrow and suffering to maoy
Henry u milllon Iron men, gross. | giher peopls, A man left this word:
Noverthoeless, as bave sald, even

| amsuming that maybe Thomas
did henr Henry «Yer
dollary, we ure atilll bound to con-| leave It all
sider the fact that he had been on!
the bont an hour or more and had |
| men everybody. It might be that
Thomas A, thought of the rattle and
roar of his factories over at East
| Orange and concluded %o remuin nt
llluma nud enjoy some peace anod
qulet”

siblo for my deed.”

talk that ls going on.”

was unable to do 8o,

| "People have made life unbearable by
him & million | talking about us, and I am golng to
Poople's tnlk |ls respon-

A girl sndd: “1 want to stop all this
Befors the
tragedy sho gave up her positicn in a
store to try to atop the “talk,” but

When, oh, when, will the person not

Cooyetght, 1918, by the Prem Putlshing Co. (The New York Brening Woeld),

or ahe belongs, and where Mitter
tongues will go unheeded? If It were
possible to sum It all up, the largest
per cent, of human sufferings would
be traced to the malignant methods
used by the ereature who llves on
goasip: who forgeta to cleanse his own
soul in sttacking thoe purity of an-
other.

As a general thing, In many cases,
punishment comes, eéven If late. The
evil word, like a bullet, cannot be
rocnlled, but times without number It
rebounds and hits the sender. Yel
when It does mnot, there Is one big
remedy loft to socjely agninst the gos-
sip—a romedy that cannot fail, If
overy forwn would slimingte the gos-
siper from his list of sequalntanges
the Toulper would soon find he was
wasting his deadly arrows on the des-
frt air, and his alms would therefors
be defented,

Whan one comes to you to whiaper
ovil of anothaer, remambaer that if this

trait s o his makeup, to-morrow he
| i Pity the Aged! concerned quit prying Into the uffalrs | may do the sume thing with you as
v o of others? When, oh, whan, will there | & viclim. 1f you turn & deaf ear to

e HAT do*you think of the
W President'® plan of prepars

sdoess ™ asked the Head

that it will forever bo crushed?

Polishier,

“The only thing 1 don't like about it
I# the effect It has had on Willlam
Jennings Hryun,' replied the Laundry

Man. “Mr. Brydn s growlng old.
Where once his halr glstened ke o
raven's wing under the brillinnt lghte
of the lvoture platform Lthere s now a

saved and made useful,

the evildoars continued

be such a ban put on baneful gossip
ir
poople had attended to thelr own
business two livea might have been
The affalr
would probably have adjusted Itself,
wince the young woman was willing to
glve up work and sacrifice her own
feelings In order to make It so. But
thelr work

him and decry his soul-killing wares,
you help break the back of his trmific.
This should not only be the desire
but the duty of averybody who hopes
for falr treatment for himself from
his nelghbors and from (e world at
large.

Hreak It up wherever you find It
Lot the gossip realize he Is working
on frultiess ground, Make him under-
stund that you ses through him and
show him how lgnoble he Is In your
eyea, If each person would tuke this

eold, hard refleotion such as Is dis- land her effort was without avall, | bit of responsibility In the protection
sumitated by u peeled onion,  His | They continued Lo hound her and|of h'i: t-rrl]::irrt-‘l':n:-ll!‘l:!‘; :«::?lm'ltm
voloe ks not as stro s It use | h o . | Woria woull muc! er place
by, After talking mnu.unum:lly fgr': blacken her good name until ber sen- | C 00 T Tl AT any an unneceMATY
woek he gets m litle hoarse nowa. | Sible spirit could not stand the strain, { pain would be prevented,

duys. He s o grandfather and ought| When, ob, when, shall we makej A littlo of the old Chinese adage
to be allowed to remain at home and [laws wo that the idle gowssi will | gops along way: "Bee nn}., bear not,

play with the childrep. R properly get bebind bars w

— ———

speak not, ovll of anyons el

e — =

wm--r_mumutﬂm#ﬂ_

always fuss with ma if 1 buy things
on Instalments."

‘"Well, with Insurance ons has to
die to win," explained Mr. Jarr.

“Oh, don't talk that way,™ mid
Mra. Jarr. “You'll outlive me, and
aftar I am gone through economizing
to pay your Insurance the second
Mre. Jarr will laugh at me. But I
tell you I don't care if ahe spende
all your money and lso't econormical
like I have to be—If she abuses my
children I'll comes back and baunt
you both!"

Here Mrs. Jarr pobbed.

“Good graclous!™ ecried Mr. Jarr,
“You think I'd ever marry agalo
after’’—here he hesitated—"nfter bav-
Ing the best wife in the world?”

“You men all say that," protested
Mrs. Jarr. “But I helleve you'll
marry before the yéar of mourning
Ia out, Maybs you won't go Into
mouraning for me. And that re-
minds .me, you should bave a new
black sult. How eould you go to &
funeral when you haven't & black
sult?”

"I don't want to go to funerals”
sald Mr, Jarr.

“You never want to go anywhere,
aven to funernls with me,” declared
Mra. Jarr, “and when you do you
not 80 nervous that it spolls the day
for me. I don't bellsve you'll go to
my funeral unless you are com pelled
‘D.”

"Lat's talk of something serious,”
romarked Mr. Jarr. “Aren’t yoy go-
ing to let me have §2, kiddoT"

“If you mean me by that expression
kiddo, 1 can only say kiddo hasn't
'z_n

“CGiive me §2,
Mr. Jarr.

"I haven't any money left,"” sald
Mrs, Jarr, “and I twid you I'm ex-
pecting some things C. O. D.*

“Haven't you a dime?' asked Mr,
Jarr. “1 have to have carfare, you
know,"

Mrs, Jarr declared =he bhad not a
dime, and Mr, Jarr looked worried.

*“I hate to go in Gus's place and
panhandle him for & dime,” he de-
clared,

“Go to Muller, the grocer, or Bep-
ler, ths butcher, somewhere where I
trade,” suggested Mra, Jarr, and then
she added, *No, you better not; I
haven't pald the bulcher or the grocer
this weolk, and they get very testy if
you don't pay them promptly at this
time of the year, because they say so
many people do not pay thelr bills on
acecount of buying things for the holl-
days., Dut that Iy no reason they
should be testy with me; I am not to

dearis,” iInterrupted

Llame if other peoplo do A0t Py, Lham

By Helen Rowland

' Copyeight, 1010, by the Trem Pulilishing Oo, New York Evening Woeld), !
She Gives Some Christmas Aflvice to Bachelors. <
CEYVE got 111" erled the Widow as she shook the snow from her fufty
l furs and put her amall hands out toward the orackling fire, with &
feminine purr of comfort, :
| “Got—what 7" Inquired the Bachelor, throwing down his overcoat amd
drawing up the two deep, cushloned chairs, “The last prosent of the wal
| towor, or the skating fad, or hypochondrin, or” [
“The Christmas spirit!” broks in the Widow gally. “It always comeg
sooner or Iater, but this year I thought 1 wasn't going to catch It at all”
“Ah” murmured the Bachelor, taking out a cigarette with a sigh of cone
tentment. “What are the aymploms?"
“Ob, that choky feeling that comes up into your throat” explained the
Widow, “and makes delicious little ehills run up and down your
| blades whensver you mlance In a toy shop window or see a rosy chesked
kiddy looking at a doll counter, or whenever you smaoll oringos and remems
ber the one they used to put In the tos of your stocking to make It look fat
jon Christmas morning: or whonevar you fancy you hear aleigh belis or ase
l'churchu covered with snow and Hit up at night. It's a sort of all-over eXe
hilaratlon—like—I1iks love or religion or patriotiam, that just grips you and
thrilla right throngh you, and that you can no more ascape than you can any
lother Infection. It is the mystic, magic apall of the winter solatios that steals '
iowr you and hypnotizes you, and makes you bellove in Santa Claus and
llﬂ'O. and tairies and witches, and happiness and—and all the other mythsl®
i
|

L “The Maddest, Saddest, Gloomisst Time!” I

€4 T never comes to MB!I declared the Bachelor with a groan, “Christmad
in the hour of my discontent—ths maddest, saddest, gloomiest time of
“o.:l the year!"
ocourss,” nsseverated the Widow, pityingly. “You are nothing but &
| poor, lone, unattached bachelor, with nothing but a closet full of dead loves
and memories to keep you compuny.”
I "Don’t you bellevs it1" exclaimed the Bachelor, bitterly. “I've got a more
gruesome closet than Blusbeard ever dreamed of having! Tve been going
Il‘hro::g: ‘l_t. ::i.l;yt.h l‘t‘z‘ul:ho closet whers [ keep my Christmas Junk.”
L] 3 -
| Sou Sndye ow, clapping her hands delightedly, “And what 4id
‘ “Bix moth-saten smoking Jackets,” roeturged the Bachelor calmly, “seves
| nnused crocheted muffiers, two dozen paper euttors, twenty untouched amole
ing seta, nine pairs of embroldered slippers (not one my size), fourteen pipes,
|and not one that will draw, two rickety cellurettos, snough sofa cushions te
Nl an asylum—and drive me to one—forty-two brass ashtrays anl about four
hundred necktle holders, handkerchief cases, shaving balls, suspender buskles,
clgar cutters, bill folders, girl ecalendurs, pipe mcks, Rubaiyats, glowe
“Stop! Btop!” eried the Widew, putting har hands aver her ears. *J¢
sounds like & department store advertisement labelled “What to Give a Man
for Christmas’ But why ia the world do you KEEP thom all If you den'y
want them ™
“Oh, for—for ssntimental reasona™ answersd the Bachelor virtuouslyp=s
“that is, there HAVE been sentimental reasons—for all of them. And, bes
sides, what In the world would I do with them? No llve MAN wanta sudh
| thinga, and It seems cold.blooded to throw ‘em away. But T take a look at
them every year just before Christmas, and.after that I shudder every time
'a gir! looks at me aweetly, I know just what's coming. #he’s golng to send
me another uhu-n‘or smoking set—and I'm golng to have to go out and =~
hunt up something 'appropriate’ for HER., I'm already tn for four watohe i
hracelota, two owtrich fans, seven vanity cases, two dozen orchids, four boxes
of American Beauties, ten pounds of candy and about two tons of violetst
And that's not saying anything of the twenty-four fond, fervent and enthye
slastio letters of thanks I shall have to writa the day after Christmas ¥
over!” and the Bachalor groaned audibly ns he !t another clgaretts.
“Poor boy!" murmured the Widow sootringly. "You DO have to pay fog
t, don’t you™

A Hercie Remedy for a Mild Hnl.l‘y. !

68 AY for what? Inquired the Bachelor. .
“For being a bachelor,” explained the Widow, “Now. If vou werg
MARRIED, don't you see that you would be IMMUNE from Christe
mas gifts and sentiment and all that sort of thing!"
“1 never thought of THATI" exclalmed the Bachelor, taking his cigardtte
from his mouth and gazing at the Widow in awed admiration
“Of course you didn't!” returned the Widow. “But don't you mea that i§
would settle the awful problem? All you'd have to de, If you wers marriedy
would be to write a nice, handsome check for your wife"—»
"Yes, yea! Go on!™ urged the Bachelor,
“And all you'd get In the way of presents yourself would be & nics red
necktie, or a palr of candelabra, or & new rug for tne drawing room.”
| "But," proteated the Hachelor feebly, “doesn't a married man—isn'sihe
15::.;:.“4 to give his wife something which will SURPRISE her at Christe
mas ™
“Oh, as for that” laughed the Widow with a wave of her glove ,
'might ‘murprise’ her by giving her a compliment, or a tender lonl: or : oo
enthusiastic kiss, on Christmas morning. Marrage settles a lot of problemey
—and supplies you with a whole set of brand new ones!*
‘Better t9

suffer those ilis we have than My to others that we know not of!

the JUNK!"

“Hear, hear!" grunted the Bachelor. “And as Shakeapeare sald,
On with

ERHAPS the very oldest of all
Christmas customs |8 that of
decornting our houses, churches

and our streets with evergroens, At
the very dawn of history began the
worshlp of the trees, or foresl wor-
ship, and the groves were man's first
templea,

All our Instincts, our passion about
nature, are forest memories, for fors
oot worship was universal,

In later timen to sach god some tres
was dedicated: Apollo had the laural,
Jupitar the oak, and Greoce for ages
had 1ts saored groves,

The forest serahippers could not
worship without giving, becauss teo
worship |8 to give, and thess boughs
and gurlands were the oldeat gifta of
man, Before he had learned to shape
offerings of his own rude askill he
ecould bring to the trees and
hang up on them the first fowers and
greenery of spring and the perfeot
fruits of autumn.

These gifta, remember, wers never,
as with us, decorstions; they were
saorifioes

The Romans, with a fina eys for
beauty, used to garland thelr temples
and homes and gathering places and
even the blg Colissum with boughs of
green and ropea of flowers. Thia
particular custom was recelved by
the Christians with a speclal sort of
approval, recalling as it did, the ract
that our Lord entered Jerusalem

The “Oldest” Christmas Custom

amid the strewn b
“um; ranches of the
‘a must not forget the w
and lovely mistleton and holl;.lwg
deed Christmas without them wonld
not, with us, seem quite complets.
Mistlotos wis for nges regarded oo
sacred by the old British pagans—the
:u:ul:luennd was  surrounded with
Al mystery and sen
unln:emood by us/ vienl, e
Was supposed to LTy
powers and that [t clruld w:'r.d‘
ovil spirits. The roverengs pald e
this tle parasite seems to have
been restricted to It, only, when
waa found growing on the spered
lrmo In the Drulds’ groves.
nce every year the Drul
priest ocut it with a golden ‘-l
hlessed it und distributed the ap
| among the peopls, praying aloud th
each one who recolved it might pes

celve d:wlnn bleasin of oh
waa e symbol. ia
the sprays, i Wy -

Jungle Tales

(13 AD, you haven't told me n
story for a long time,” sald
Jimmy Monkey to his father

“You call me ‘Dad’ anolher time
and I'll never read to you again,' re-
plied his father.

“Father, dear,” began Jimmy onca
more, “1 should be extremely obliged
if you would tell me an exciting
mtory."”

"Waoll" began Jimmy's her, “a
long time ago, even before moon
was made of buttermilk instead of
green ohewse, there lived two Indlans

the peopls hun
above the doors to propltiate JIQMM
during the year.

The only remaining significance
tached to-day to the mistletos is t
Idea that If a majden is not ki
under it on Christfas day she
¥0 unwad throughout the vear,

Iden woes so far back Into the m
that one eannot trace It,

It s bscause the mistletos is
and not easy to get thut wa fou
and brought forward the holly, wh
though lovely, In used ONLY
substitute for the mistletoe,
for Children,
and they were chased one day b
white men. They ran and {'n.n’ :
ran. In those days every ‘ran' meaat
& hundred miles, o when they ‘ma
and ran and ran' they went 300
and all the time the white men w
chasing them, Finally they came
uu:1 top of & high cliff, a steep
ey e
“IMd the white men kill the
“No" sald his fathor slowly, b'mr

of the Indlans had a plees of
and with that they made a lather
erawled down the Iather,”

“Oh!™ exclaimed Jimmy,

because the holidays are near at
hand." .

“Fut you haven't pald them on that
aocount,” remarked Mr, Jarr,

*You mind your own affalrs and [
will sttend to mine,” suggested Mra,
| Jarr orisply.

“But how wil I get downtown?"
asked Mr, Jarr. “I have to go down
te my work, you know, If T nm not
"in the trenches every day In the week,
,how can I face the eashler on Satur-
day™

—

, "It you give me the wherowithal te
get down to the office to borrow # §
will" sald Mr, Jarr,

"Wall, here's two dollars,” sald Mrg,
Jurr, "Now glve me u dollar and
ninety cents chilnge bhofore you leave
thim house.*

Uttering a despalring ehrick, Mn

proffered monoy,

Mra, Jarr went to the window and
looked after him,

“Cfouldn't you borrow carfare at the
office 1" aaked Mrs, Jass,

“I wonder whut m:'ke- him got eme
clited over cvery little thing!" =g
wused,
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Jare rushed out without taking the /
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